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by a circuit, but a fresh fall of snow lying upon a body of
the last year's fall, yet unmelted, rendered the footing abso-
lutely treacherous and prevented the men from, making any
headway. The fresh snow on the sharp slope slipped upon
the old, or, being trodden through, the men and horses
slipped on the glassy surface underneath; the loaded mules
once down could not be got on their feet; many slid down
the sharp declivities; many were engulfed in the old drifts.
Hannibal abandoned the attempt as impracticable. The
army went into camp, and the men, sick and well, in relays,
were set at clearing, propping up and rebuilding the road, a
task of great risk and difficulty. Hannibal was everywhere
with cheering word and active help. During the twelfth day
of the passage, so many were the hands and so willing the
hearts, enough progress was made to get the horses and pack-
animals through, and these were at once sent down to the
pastures below the snow-line. It required much effort dur-
ing the coming three days, on the part of the Numidians,
whom Hannibal put at the task, to repair the road suffi-
ciently to get the elephants past the broken part. These
poor beasts were nearly famished, for they were yet above
the line of vegetation.

Thus Polybius. Now let us see how well our route chimes
in with our author. The old last century road down from
the summit of the Little St. Bernard runs from the lake
through a valley of slight width, beside the Doria, some six
miles to the first place which can be called a level. As the
crow flies, it is but three miles; by the modern military road,
which zigzags down at a fair grade, it is nine. The nature
of the ground corresponds well with Polybius' description of
precipices down which the men slid and fell, for the first part
of the way is rugged, and the last part exceedingly steep andn, Hannibal, over men better thanrooks from the mountains on either hand.st
